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Students screen their film on Sioux County Agriculture

Kelly Zatlin
Editor
The science building was
filled with the noises of farm
animals Monday night as three
students held the first screening
of their Prairie Grass Production
film, “Sioux County Agriculture”.
Students Gary Huitsing, Brett
Leyendekker, and Aaron Yoder
produced and filmed the video
which is hosted by Dordt psychology professor, Andy Schuttinga.
In the film, Schuttinga visits
eight different farms all across
Sioux County, interviewing
farmers about what they produce
and why.
“This documentary film is
about the variety of successful
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agriculture in Sioux County, IA,”
said Leyendekker. “This film will
be used as a virtual tour of local
farms in Sioux County for any
visitors to the area who might be
interested in potential business
opportunities here.”
The 52 minute screening was
well-attended by students, faculty, and even several local farmers.
Students really enjoyed seeing the success of Sioux County
farming on screen.
“I thought it was interesting
to see all the different types of
agriculture in Sioux county and
it makes me realize how blessed
I am to have grown up in this
area,” said Ag major Curtis Van
Grouw.
Student Kevin Prest was also

impressed with the film. “I really
liked the movie,” said Prest. “I
liked the fact that it was narrowed
down to just Sioux County and
how they got to talk to local farmers and tour their farms.”
The content wasn’t the only
impressive aspect of the film,
though. The hard work, long
hours, and expertise of the students who produced and filmed
the video played a vital role in
making the documentary a success.
Though the film only takes 52
minutes to watch, it took an estimated 600 hours, plus months of
planning, to produce.
The project started back in
May of 2010 when Dr. Fred Sick,
member of the Agriculture Committee at the Sioux Center Chamber of Commerce, approached
Digital Media professor, Mark
Volkers, about producing this
film.
Volkers thought that Leyendekker would be perfect for
taking on the task as he is an Agbusiness major and has a minor
in Digital Media Production.
“I readily agreed,” said Leyendekker. “Next, I asked my
friend and film partner from
past classes, Gary Huitsing, if he
would like to join me. Aaron Yoder decided to take on the role of
Producer and joined us during the
summer.”
The team filmed at farms all

over Sioux County starting in
September. They ended the project in November.
The team really enjoyed this
film-making experience and saw
it as a great opportunity to expand
their own knowledge and make a
film that would capture the essence of agriculture in Sioux
County.
“The farmers that we got to
visit were all very accommodating and interesting to talk with,”
said Yoder. “It was a pleasure
working with Brett, Gary, and
Andy; everyone knew their job
and did it well.”
“Doing all the planning, filming, and editing ourselves gave
us the power and the freedom to
create a piece of art that we can
now enjoy whenever we want,”
said Huitsing.
Both Huitsing and Leyendekker agreed that the most

The day Metallica came to church
Rachel Mulder
Staff Writer
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Hard rock and heavy
metal—two words that are
hardly ever associated with
Dordt chapel. They were,
though,
last
Wednesday
when Pastor John Van Sloten
spoke about his thoughts on
Metallica in church.
Van Sloten, author of
The Day Metallica Came
to Church: Searching for
the Everywhere God in
Everything says, “Heavy
metal helps me know what
God’s wrath feels like.”
Van
Sloten
attended
a Metallica concert and
enjoyed their “message of
anger against the injustice of

this culture we’re living in.”
He read the lyrics to many
Metallica songs after coming
home and compared them to
scripture.
According to Metallica.
com, the band is “the 7th
biggest selling act in American
history,” even though when
many think of this band they
think darkness, depression,
and anger; three themes many
of their songs focus on.
Van Sloten quoted Jeremiah
20: 14-18 from The Message
translation that says, “He
should have killed me before
I was born, with that womb as
my tomb, my mother pregnant
for the rest of her life with a
baby dead in her womb. Why,
oh why, did I ever leave that
womb? Life’s been nothing
but trouble and tears, and

memorable part of their experience was going up in a plane to
film from the sky.
“Going up in the plane to film
during harvest time was definitely the highlight of this project
for me,” said Leyendekker. “We
had our cameras rolling the entire
time, always trying to get the best
shot we could of a farm, or tractors and combines harvesting in
the fields.”
Overall, the team was pleased
with the turnout at the screening.
They have their film entered in
several competitions and there is
even talk of attempting to get it
on PBS.
The film will be shown at the
upcoming annual Agriculture
Breakfast event hosted by the
Chamber of Commerce. There
is also possibility of another
showing at Dordt for those who
missed Monday’s screening.
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what’s coming is more of the
same.”
The Bible is not a perfect
book; prostitutes, drunks,
losers, and people like the
Prophet Jeremiah who could,
Van Sloten said, be considered
a “prophet head banger.”
“There is a place for
everyone in Christ’s churchfrom heavy metal head
bangers, to Bible teachers, to
fishermen and tax collectors.
I think [heavy metal] is kinda
goofy because it’s so loud
and you can’t understand
some lyrics, but I won’t
hate on anyone who likes
it! I agree that we can find
God anywhere. He created
everything and can be seen
through anything,” student
Chris Bylsma said.
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“Just Dance, it’s going to be okay”

Adam McDonald
Editor
Dordt hosted “Dea-ncing
with the Stars” on Feb. 12 and
the dancers were on fire as they
one-by-one took the stage.
The winners of the contest
were Pastor Verlyn Boone and
Mel Knobloch.
“Both are very active in their
professions and in other community projects,” said Vern
Eekhoff, the event’s coordinator. “They both love people and
have a servant hood mentality.
They were popular people even
before the dance.”
knobloch will continue to
dance but Pastor Verlyn says

that he will stick with his day
job for now.
To participate each of the six
contestants were asked to have
a goal of raising $1,000. Before
the program even got started,
$10,000 was raised.
Over
$6,000 was raised from ticket
sales, DVDs of the event, and
additional donations. Total, the
event raised about $17,000.
“The crowd of 850 supporters was in a great mood and
ready to have a fun time,” said
Eekhoff. “The dancers would
come back stage after their routine and say, ‘Wow, you can just
feel the crowd’s energy!’ The
show of support was very help-

Dordt’s got Talent

ful to Dea’s spirit too. He is on
dialysis so the money is being
put to good use.”
Runner up Jonny Grotenhuis
said that he hopes this event will
cause a “Dance Dance Revolution” on campus and get more
students to fall in love with
dancing.
“Dea-ncing with the Stars”
was just a small piece of a big
project.
“God’s Spirit was in every
phase of the fund raiser,” said
Eekhoff.
The Dancers, donators, camera crew, and judges all helped
in raising awareness of Dea
outside the Sioux Center community.
As an additional fundraiser,
there will be a garage sale on
Saturday, March 5 in the Grille
area. Monetary proceeds and
donations will benefit Dea and
leftover material donations will
go to “Justice for All”. Donations for the garage sale can
be donated at the Southview
Community Room (in the basement) from 8 p.m.- 10 p.m. Feb.
28-March 3. Bring baked goods
the day of the sale by 9 a.m.
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Student Symposium
Update
Hello again, fellow students, and welcome to this issue’s
symposium update. To begin, I want to extend a grateful
thank-you to all of the students who attended Symposium’s
discussion on Spiritual Health. The discussion was insightful.
On a related note, Symposium will be holding an ALL
CAMPUS MEETING about PARKING soon after spring
break. If bolded words aren’t enough to catch your attention, Symposium reminders will be forthcoming.
Also, symposium would like to share a few updates students on the issue of defender dollars. I have personally
talked with many people who think that the idea of changing defender dollars to ‘chamber dollars’ is a great idea.
Bethany Schuttinga has told Symposium that she is open to
suggestions from students on the topic of defender dollars.
However, this program is still in its first year and drastic
changes are not likely.
To conclude, I would like to remind all of you that Symposium would greatly appreciate input from the student
body. To get more connected with symposium you can
follow us on Facebook or twitter (@dordtstudsym), and if
you have questions or comments feel free to email symposium@dordt.edu or talk with a symposium member.
				
			

Compiled by Steve Olson,
Symposium’s Officer of the Press

TX leaves audience entertained, but wanting more variety

Bryan Visser
Staff Writer
Dordt’s annual TX show
made for an evening of
entertainment and laughs last
Saturday night.
Student acts this year
included a lot of singing,
dancing, and instrumental
performances.
One of the house favorites
was Corey Mulienberg’s
voice impressions act which
earned
him
first-place.
Whether it was Nicholas
Cage and Elmo robbing a
bank, Gollum ordering a
pizza from Morgan Freeman,
or the Joker explaining his
scars, the audience roared in
laughter.
The Brown Eyed Girls
were a definite crowd pleaser
as they shimmied and shook

their way to second place
with their fast-paced dance
routine.
The members of Stick it
305 won the viewer’s choice
award for their dance routine
wearing
glow-in-the-dark
sticks on their suits.
“We had a blast,” said
Stick it 305 member Sarah
De Jong.
Other acts included a duet,
a human puppet show, and
an “August Rush” guitar
solo, among a variety of
other vocal and instrumental
performances. Even the
hosts, Aaron Coon and Devin
Williams, got involved as
Coon played the flute with
his nose.
“I loved the show,” said
Andrew Tacoma. “I thought
all the acts were really good

this year.”
In contrast to previous
years, though, some students
thought that this year’s TX
did not have as much variety.
“There were far fewer
random acts,” said Tacoma.
“It was almost all singing
and dancing.”
“I think people had the
Bieber fever,” said Coon.
“That’s just how it goes
sometimes.”
Nevertheless, spectators
maintained positive views on
the show.
“It was good,” said
student Stephen Pederson.
“It was the best of the three
years I’ve been here.”
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When we lose the ones we love...

In light of recent deaths that have effected many students on Dordt’s
campus, Linda Van Wyk of student services reaches out with encouraging words.
Linda Van Wyk
Guest Writer
“I heard your mom died.
I, uh, hope that goes well for
you.” This was one of the first
well-meaning but uncomfortable comments I received from
a fellow Dordt student when I
returned back to campus after
my mother’s funeral five years
ago. I had watched her suffer
significantly through two occurrences of cancer and, postfuneral, had now returned to
Dordt to start off a new semester. It’s a strange experience
to grieve deeply in the midst
of a college community.
It’s hard to be a student in
the midst of the typical routine of classes, meetings, activities, and homework, all
while trying to process losing
someone you love. It’s hard
to play the role of student and
friend when you’re suffering
in a way that those around you
don’t understand. It’s even
hard to listen to everyone trying their best to express sympathy and comfort—dealing
with their fumbling words and
sometimes trite condolences.
More difficult still is how
quickly everyone else’s lives
go back to normal when yours

is still stuck in the limbo of
loss. The cards, flowers, and
prayers last a week or two perhaps, but the grief for a loved
one never truly leaves; it’s
more like a constant companion that is sometimes silent, almost invisible, even, but never
gone. There are anniversaries
of deaths that go unnoticed by
all but the one grieving.
Recently a number of persons in the Dordt College
community have been touched
by the loss of a loved one.
Anna Kalfs, Case Ryzebol and
Janelle Thomas recently lost
their fathers, and many others
in the area were impacted by
the death of Western Christian
student Trisha Wood. As a
community of Christian brothers and sisters, we grieve for
them and with them. We remember that Christ is the one
who enters into our suffering
with us, and whose love sustains us as we face the prospect of dark tomorrows.
Sometimes as Christians
I think we try to fast forward
through pain as though we
were a people ill-suited for
grief. We convince ourselves
that Christians should avoid
sorrow in the face of death, and
it is true that there is a place

for hope in the resurrection.
Nevertheless, lament is natural component of grief, and the
loss inherent in death ought to
cause lament to spring forth.
Lamentations 3:19-23 gives
us a good picture of both the
reality of suffering and the
comfort of God’s faithfulness: “I remember my affliction and my wandering, the
bitterness and the gall, I well
remember them, and my soul
is downcast within me. Yet
this I call to mind and therefore I have hope: Because of
the Lord’s great love we are
not consumed, for his compassions never fail. They are new
every morning; great is your
faithfulness.”
As people striving to support those who are grieving,
we can do our best to be the
outpouring of this faithfulness.
We can listen, sometimes silently, to those who are hurting; we can remind ourselves
that, although our lives may
become busy with everyday
tasks, there are those among
us who feel isolated by their
grief. In the midst of this suffering, sometimes the best we
can do is to simply be a friend.
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Stall Street Journal in library
bathrooms

Luke Schut
Staff Writer
It may not have all your
business and financial news,
but it’s a great read when
you’re on the can.
That’s right, the Dordt
Library’s Stall Street Journal
brings you all the latest
information
on
what’s
happening in the library, and
it’s conveniently packaged for
your perusal while you answer
nature’s call.
The newsletter started in
October when Library Director
Sheryl Taylor heard about
Calvin College’s bathroom
newsletter from her dad.
“I thought that would be
easy to do,’” said Taylor.
Taylor and her staff
brainstormed names for the
newsletter, but it was Professor
Nick Breems who came up
with the name, “Stall Street
Journal.”
The
newsletter
takes
information and articles from
the library’s blog and website
and repackages them in a
Microsoft Office template for,
as Taylor said, “something of

a captive audience” that might
not read the websites.
“We couldn’t devote the
time if we were doing it from
scratch,” said Taylor. “[This
way] we could repackage [the
information] and put it there
for a different audience.”
The newsletter usually has
a story from the library’s blog,
information on new movies,
and a short teaser review for a
new book in the leisure along
with a library joke.
“We like the mix of
content,” said Taylor. “The
jokes are terrible, but they fit.”
The Stall Street Journal also
spices the library bathrooms.
“The bathrooms are a little
drab,” said Taylor, “it adds
some color in there.”
So far, the response has been
good. “It’s only been here and
there from a few people, but
all the comments we’ve heard
have been positive,” Taylor
said.
So stop by the library, visit
the john, and find out what’s
going on.

The man behind the Dea-ncing

Dea Luei is one step closer to a kidney thanks to Dordt fundraiser
Adam McDonald
Editor
Now that the dancing has
stopped and the “stars” have
gone back to their normal
lives, we are taking a closer
look at Dea Luei’s condition
and the progress of raising the
funds to help him.
Dea has developed a disease
in which the capillaries in his
kidneys scar over. This could
potentially result in death.
“Gradually, the kidney becomes unusable,” said Ron
Rynders from Dordt’s Human
resources. “His kidneys have
deteriorated to the point where
death is near, and so we helped
him go on dialysis, which he
takes three times a week. This
keeps him alive, but it's expensive, and it drains the small
intake of money we have been
raising.”
Rynders said they have several donors, at least two from
the Dordt community, and
have gathered enough money
to start the process. They are
still, however, in need of huge
portions of funds in order to

proceed to the transplant stage.
No matter what the outcome of the situation, Dea’s
life will change.
“He cannot return to Ivory
Coast simply on dialysis because there is no machinery
there to serve his needs,” said
Rynders. “When he gets back
with a transplanted kidney, he
will have to be on medication

Photo by Aanna Stadem
for the rest of his life which is
going to be expensive as well.”
Rynders says they are all
dedicated to helping him for
the long haul. “Many days,
Dea gets very sad and lonesome,” said Rynders. “We
love him and he loves us, but
we are not his people. He tries
hard to trust God in all things,
but his spirit lags some days.”

Not only does Dea have to
deal with his medical condition, but also aiding the organization Christians Organized
in the Fight Against Poverty,
which he is heavily involved
with. ACLCP is an organization that teaches people to save
money over a period of time
and gives them training in how
to run a business or a farm.
Dea developed this ministry
for farmers in Ivory Coast who
followed un-sustainable farming practices. They would burn
forests, use up the nutrients for
a year or so with some crops,
likely rice, and then move on
to destroy more forest when
the land was infertile.
“He taught them to replenish their soils and re-use it as
well as how to farm animals for
food,” said Rynders. “He also
introduced some new ways to
earn money, such as beekeeping. In the process, they saw
the difference in Dea and his
fellow believers, and many
of them converted to Christianity. He came to America to
get a college degree, took an
AA degree in Tennessee, and

finished the BA here, majoring in Agricultural Missions.
He graduated from Dordt in
2007.”
“Like all of us, he wants
to see his children, and he'd
love to see his grandchildren
someday,” said Rynders. “His
wife works hard to keep their
chicken ranch going and his
five children all miss him. His
country is still politically upset. The schools are all closed
due to the political situation.
So Dea sits here and waits and
we work to raise funds, and
yet we all know it's all in God's
hands.”
As an additional fundraiser,
there will be a garage sale on
Saturday, March 5 in the Grille
area. Monetary proceeds and
donations will benefit Dea
and leftover material donations will go to “Justice for
All”. Donations for the Dea
Garage Sale can be donated
a the Southview Community
Room (in the basement) from
8 p.m.- 10 p.m. Feb. 28-Mar.
3. Bring baked goods the day
of the sale by 9 a.m.
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Who Ben is Today:
This is the story of Ben Olthoff, a Dordt College student who recieved life-threatening burns in an
accident over a year and a half ago. Today he is living the life of an average college student with
extraordinary circumstances. You may see him around campus, but you may not know him. Here is
your chance to get to know who Ben really is.

Kelly Zatlin
Editor
He walks down the
abandoned dark halls of
the grade school that has
been a part of his life since
kindergarten. “This place is
like home,” he says.
He knows these halls like
the back of his hand. Unlike
his hand, though, this place
hasn’t changed a bit. He
points out his old locker and
smiles. The memories of the
years he has spent here as a
student and as a janitor come
flooding back.
He scrubbed toilets and
swept floors in this building
since eighth grade, alongside
both of his older brothers. He
spends every summer inside
the doors of Sioux Center
Christian School, plunger
in one hand and mop in the
other.
The most significant thing
about this story is that he is
still scrubbing toilets. He is
still walking. He is still going
to college. He is still eating
big, juicy steaks. He is still
watching football. He is still
living, laughing, and loving.
He is still alive.
Ben Olthoff is now striving
to live his life as a junior at
Dordt College as normally
as possible, a year and a
half after
having 75
percent of
his body
left with
severe
burns that
almost
cost him
his life.

His sarcasm and humor
never seem to subside. It is
one of his known traits. His
friends pick on him and he
picks on his friends.
“Ben is a pretty cool guy,
I guess,” said Zack Peterson,
one of Ben’s roommates and
long-time friends. “We like
to think we’re the fun ones in
the room.”
These guys spend some of
their free-time playing video
games like Call of Duty,
Halo, and Mario kart. They
are your typical guys.
Zack and Ben have known
each other since elementary
school. He went to visit Ben
while he was in the hospital
not long after the incident
that would make the hospital
Ben’s new home for five
months.
The evening of June 20,
2009, was the night that
changed Ben Olthoff’s life
forever. A normal bon fire
with friends turned into a
disaster that would impact an
entire community and alter
Ben’s life.
Just one
wrong move
caused Ben to become
engulfed in flames. He tried
rolling on the ground to
suppress the fire, but rolled
directly into the flames. The
last thing Ben remembered
was lying on the ground
while all
was quiet,
looking
up
at
the stars
before
b e i n g
loaded
into the
ambulance.
The next two months in
the burn ward of a St. Paul
hospital were a blur.
“Some guy came up
to visit me and I don’t

“Sometimes I wonder
why I am still alive.
Like I wonder why
God chose to save me.”

“Awesome pretty much
sums it up,” laughs Ben,
describing himself in one
choice word.

remember him coming up at
all and apparently I had an
hour conversation with him,”
said Ben. “He won’t even tell
me what I said.”
Some of the first thoughts
he can remember of the
hospital were just plain
disbelief. “I didn’t really
know where I was,” said Ben.
“I was on a lot of drugs so I
was pretty mellow. I didn’t
really care about too much
and just watched TV all day.”
Strange as it might sound,
the only things he can vividly
remember of those early
months were a few bizarre
dreams he had.
“I dreamed that I was
driving all over Sioux Center
and had gone to every store
to get some orange pop, but
no one had it,” said Ben. “I
was getting pissed.”
He also chuckled when
he talked about a dream that
took place on a panda farm.
“I can’t even make that stuff
up,” said Ben, knowing how
ridiculous it all sounded. “I
was pretty out of it when I
had these dreams.”
Ben spent a total of five
months in the hospital and
had around 17 skin graft
surgeries. He ended up with
burns on 75 percent of his
body and at the time of the
accident, he had only a 25
percent chance to live.
The most pain he ever
felt was after his skin graft
surgeries. He was on so many
drugs during the first couple
months in the hospital, that
he can’t remember much
physical pain.
Though his skin is burned,
everything else on Ben,
besides one of his pinky
fingers that doesn’t bend
all the way, is completely
normal.
“I didn’t lose anything,”
said Ben, surprise and shock
in his voice. “I mean, I’m not
quite as ripped as I used to
be, but that’s why I go to the
rec I guess.”
Ben considers himself a
miracle.
“Sometimes I wonder why
I am still alive,” said Ben.
“Like I wonder why God
chose to save me.”
One of the reasons why
Ben kept fighting for his
life in the hospital was his
parents. His mom stayed at
the hospital almost the entire
five months, while his dad
came up practically every
weekend.
“It’s
amazing
what
they sacrificed to be with
me in the hospital,” said
Ben. “Looking back, I think
that I might have given up
if it wasn’t for them. I saw
how much they loved me
and I just couldn’t let them
down. They are a huge part
of my recovery and I couldn’t
have done it without them.”
Their love for Ben is a huge

reason why he continues to
live the life he has today.
Back at Sioux Center
Christian
School,
Ben
shoots the ball and scores.
He dribbles and continues to
shoot hoops as music blares
from boom box plugged in at
the side of the court. Today
was a snow day for Sioux
Center Christian, so instead
of cleaning the school, he
decided to play a little bit
of basketball in the empty
gym and procrastinate on
homework.
SSCS is Ben’s escape
from everything. “I come
here by myself sometimes to
just shoot hoops and think,”
said Ben.
This place really means
a lot to him. To many, it is
just a school building, but
for Ben it is his childhood,
his summers, his memories,
good and bad, and a place
where he formed some of his
greatest friendships.
“I’ve been here for so
long and had so many good
friends here,” said Ben.
“They become like your
family because you spend so
much time with them.”
Drew
De
Vries,
a
sophomore at Dordt and
one of Ben’s fellow SSCS
employees, is one of these
friends that
Ben
has
formed
a
bond with
over
the
years at the
school.
D r e w
knew Ben
long before
the accident
occurred,
but sees him
as the same
old Ben he was before.
“You would think that
there would be some change,
but I really can’t notice that,”
said Drew. “As soon as he
came back, I noticed that
he was the same old Ben.
He comes back crackin’ the
same old jokes.”
Peterson, Ben’s roommate,
has only seen one noticeable
change in Ben.
“He says stuff sometimes
that show he definitely thinks
about things more carefully,”
said Peterson. “The whole
experience has made him
think about life more.”
“A lot of people in passing
may think of him as quiet and
reserved but there is a whole
other side to him,” said Drew.
“As soon as you get past
that barrier, Ben is one of
the funniest guys I know…I
mean, he’s just funny.”

“I pretend not to notice
but I’ll know every time,”
said Ben. “I don’t really care
about being ignored, though,
I’d rather have that then
have people focus on me. I
never speak my mind about
it because I don’t want to be
that much of a jerk to people.
It’s not like I go home and
cry about it or anything.”
The worst pain that Ben
feels today is emotional, but
even then he has very high
spirits and lives a life very
similar to that one he had
before.
Dordt College student
Jana Van Zanten doesn’t
know Ben, but she, like
many other students at
Dordt, sees him around
daily.
“He was in one of my
classes and after seeing him
and hearing what happened,
I was so surprised by his
strength,” said Van Zanten.
“I don’t know if I’d ever
be able to make it through
that.”
Ben doesn’t know what
the future holds for him, but
he is alive and knows that
there was a reason why God
spared his life that summer
evening in June.
Ben hopes to attend
graduate
school
after
Dordt, not
knowing
w h e r e
he
will
go from
there.
Ben
is
confident
about one
thing,
though:
he is not
going to
be a hog
farmer.
God has plans for Ben
that are bigger than we can
imagine. Ben’s life almost
ended a year and a half ago,
but today, he is more alive
than ever.
“One of my earliest
memories (in the hospital) is
one of the nurses telling me
that I was lucky and that I
must have a higher calling,”
said Ben. “Is it for some
specific reason that I am alive
and do I have some higher
calling? Why did God save
me instead of somebody else
that has a lot more potential
for doing something? Am
I actually following God’s
calling for me? Honestly,
I think about this every day
and I have no clue what the
answer is. Let’s just say that
I’m a little confused.”

“As soon as you get
past that barrier, Ben
is one of the funniest
guys I know.”

Every day Ben has to deal
with people staring. He can’t
walk to class or work out
in the gym without having
people look at his burned
skin.
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The “Western”
Way

Jaleesa Dyk
Columnist

A colorfully conscious scan
of the Grille area on a busy
afternoon can reveal a lot about
Dordt as a student body.
There are pockets of maroon,
blue, black, and gold scattered
amongst the tables and chairs.
Friends chatter – among other
things – about the weather back
home, the latest engagements,
and other items of gossip marked
by names of people that the next
table over doesn’t recognize.
We all came here with a story,
a claim to fame, a color, and a
large stock of T-shirts. “Illiana
Softball.” “Western Christian
(fill in the blank).” “Pella
Eagles.” “Cadet Cheerleaders.”
“Oklahoma Cast.” “Blue Crew.”
“Lynden Basketball.” “Unity
Drill Team.” And the ever
popular: “State Champs.” We’ve
all seen it, we’ve all worn it.
Some of us were blessed to
enter this institution with our
friends and team mates. We’ve
known them forever and know
that we can count on them; they
know the people and places in
our stories and remember our
moments of glory and fame in
high school – I mean we were all
pretty awesome at some point.
But why did we all gather
in the middle of this cornfieldlacquered Timbuktu? For the
majority of us, we’re here to
prepare for a career and to make
friends and build relationships
along the way. Unfortunately,
instead of going out and building
those relationships, we tend to
stick to what we know.
The kid behind you in the
Grille line doesn’t really care that
you went to state or that you were
the lead in the school play. Every
single kid on this campus has his
or her own story to tell. Branch
out! Sit at a new table. Try on
a new color! This is a campus
community full of amazing
people – take advantage of it.
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A Dordt kid’s adventures in Jerusalem:

Jumping Jews and Jerusalem Jokes
Adrian Hielema
Columnist

Guns N’ Moses. I can’t
help but let out a chuckle
looking at the T-shirt hanging
in front of me. I’m in the old
city of Jerusalem, which lies
between the Mount of Olives,
the City of David, and other
places you half-paid attention
to in Sunday School. The
other T-shirts hanging in the
storefront all seem to revolve
around puns on the word Jew,
there’s a “Just Jew It,” “JewUnit,” and a “Jew talking to
me?” shirt with a picture of
the very non-Jewish Robert
De Niro plastered on it.
There’s something about
being conquered no less than
37 times throughout history
that gives Jerusalem a very
unique sense of humor. From
T-shirts to bus drivers to store
owners, a joke and a smile can
always be expected. I leave the
T-shirt store and head down
towards the Western Wall, the
last remnant of Jerusalem’s
second temple and the holiest
site in all of Judaism. Myself
being a potential customer,
store owners call out whatever
they must to get my attention.
“Buy a very nice scarf here, for
a loved one!” I keep walking.
“For your girlfriend!” Almost
out of hearing range. “For
your boyfriend?”
Despite the jokes, there is

a darker undertone to the city.
I couldn’t help noticing that,
of the three “Middle-East”
countries I’ve been in, Israel
is the only one where the local
stores sell toy guns.
There’s also the mandatory
military service, for men
and women. And then there
was the security checkpoint
to reach the Western Wall.
It’s not that I haven’t gotten
used to armed men eying me
suspiciously over the past
month and a half, it’s just that,
usually they’re men. On this
particular day I found myself
under the examining eye of a
rather attractive female soldier,
dressed in the same olivegreen military fatigues as the
boys around her. Something
about the way she was stroking
the M-16 hanging from her
shoulder made me think twice
about asking her if it hurt when
she fell from heaven.
Security cleared, I don a
Kippah, the famous Jewish
cap, and head down to the wall
myself. There’s a sign to my
left that reads, “Dear visitor,
you are now entering the
Western Wall plaza, where the
Holy Presence always rests.
Please act and dress modestly.”
I’m wearing a Dordt College
T-shirt and some dirt-stained
blue jeans. Close enough.
To my right, a group of
about 200 Israeli soldiers have
formed a miniature mosh pit.
They’re all jumping up and

down, waving Israeli flags,
and singing in unison. The
words are in Hebrew; given
our location I assume it’s
some sort of religious chant
or national anthem. I ask the
soldier standing next to me,
and he laughs at my guesses.
“They’re pop songs,” he
corrects with a smile.
After half an hour of
maneuvering and waiting
in line behind a hundred or
so Hasidic Jews, I spy an
open section along the wall,
wiggle into the free space, and
reach out to touch the stone.
A quick moment is all that’s
needed; I quickly make way
for the people who place more
importance in the wall than
I do, and head up the plaza
away from the crowds.
On my way out, I overhear
a tour guide: “They have
initiation services here for
Israeli soldiers. They bring
out two tables, one piled with
M-16 assault rifles, one piled
with Hebrew Bibles. As you
finish your initiation you pick
up a gun and the scriptures.”
A holy and strange land,
indeed. Harry Truman once
said that the modern state of
Israel was “an embodiment
of the great ideals of our
civilization.”
I’m still not sure if that’s a
good thing.

Too much, too little:

Time for Tomfoolery
My last article lamented the
downfall of the rock scene at
Dordt. At the risk of sounding
like a nostalgic curmudgeon,
I wish to lament another
downfall in Dordt culture as of
late.
We need more pranks.
When one crams a boatload
of creative students who
are suspended in a strange
limbo between high school
immaturity and apprehension
towards adult life, the resulting
mix ought to produce a wealth
of shenanigans and tomfoolery.
I’ve
reconstructed
a
roommate’s
Southview
bedroom on the soccer field.
Coffee grounds have been
packed inside showerheads.
Snowmen have been built on
beds. For that matter, whole
cars have been encased in
snow. Rotten deer jerky (only
in the rural Midwest) has been
strewn above ceiling tiles. And
all of these are fairly lame in
the history of Dordt student
pranks.
Old classmates have broken
into the library in the wee
hours of the morning to play
laser tag. Friends have climbed
to the top of the Co-op elevator
with a giant slingshot to fling
water balloons at inebriated
Dordt students leaving Doc’s
dances.
Alumni
once
hacked

Professor Mahaffy’s email
account and sent campuswide emails under his name.
They cancelled classes. They
assigned extra homework.
They sent an email in which
“Mahaffy” stated that he had
been raised by a pack of wild
cougars.
Here’s the deal: nowadays,
unfortunately, innocent pranks

Kenny Gradert
Columnist
can earn folks a heap of trouble.
The students who hacked
Mahaffy’s
email
found
themselves in a decent amount
of trouble. The water balloon
slingshotters were arrested for
trespassing and spent the night
in jail.
I don’t condone such action.
On the other end of the

spectrum, students have gotten
in trouble for piddly pranks not
worth an ounce of discipline.
A friend of mine recently
was called into the office of a
librarian for—I kid you not—
moving several chairs from
the library’s study lounge
and handing them to the girls
working at the front desk as
if they were the greatest gift a
man could give a woman.
He moved chairs.
My point is twofold. First,
for the daring souls, know what
you’re getting into with pranks.
In the same breath, do them.
Student Service discipline is
forgotten quickly. The legacy
of being “the dudes who sent
emails on Mahaffy’s account”
is immortal. Even those
who were arrested for water
balloons have come away from
the ordeal fairly clean.
Of course, clean pranks that
don’t run the risk of serious
trouble are usually for the best
of all. (And remember the
rule for pranks my dad always
told me: don’t run the risk
of hurting anyone seriously,
and don’t cost anyone serious
money.)
Second, for those of us who
frown at tomfoolery, turn the
frown upside down. Life is too
short.
Relish the nonsense of youth
that passes far too quickly.

Sexism Sacked and
Debated
Ally Karsyn
Columnist
A few weeks ago, Giles
Coren, a British food critic and
novelist, wrote an article for
the UK’s Daily Mail, posing
the question why it’s okay for
women to be sexist about men
on TV in light of two male
reporters for “Sky Sports”
getting sacked for sexist
remarks made about women.
This is from the same man
who wrote an article two years
ago called “Potty-mouthed and
proud.” If you want the quick
answer as to why women feel
the need to express “sexist”
statements about men, it’s
because of guys like Giles
Coren.
He does make some valid
points about today’s men
having to pay for the sins of
their fathers. I’ve heard guys
grumble and complain about
being held accountable for
another man’s misogynistic
ways, especially when they
don’t endorse or partake in the
sexist behavior themselves.
It’s not fair.
But Coren undercuts his
argument by going on a rant
about women, saying they
are “far meaner, more brutal,
aggressive,
small-minded,
jealous, petty and venal than
any man.”
So now it’s okay to be sexist
about women again?
Surely, both sexes exhibit
and encourage bad behavior in
one way or another.
Then it seems, when we
can’t be nice to each other,
mutual defamation is the way
to go – holding both sexes up
to certain double standards,
trying to figure out what each
can get away with. It’s not the
same.
While I was in London, I
encountered many beautiful
British and European men
every day, as did the other
girls. So when we passed by
a group of guys in tailored
suits sipping on pints of beer
outside a pub, I said with
a smile to my girlfriends,
“I think viewing women as
objects is wrong, but I have no
problem objectifying men.”
We enjoyed the view, had a
good laugh, and went on our
way after making eyes with
them.
Does that make us sexist, or
can we get away with that?

Sports
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Ask an Athlete
Jennifer Van Der Hoek
Guest Writer
Name: Phillip Sears
Hometown: McKimmey, Texas
Year: Junior
Major: Business- Finance
Sport: Baseball
What got you started with
baseball/how long have you
been playing?
I’ve been playing since I was
seven. I just played every sport
and figured I would try it, and I
lived in a white neighborhood;
that was the thing to do.
What position do you play/
have you always played it?
I play right field. No, I started out
as a short stop. Then I got fast,
moved to center field, then I got
slow and moved to right field.
What is your favorite and least
favorite part about playing
baseball?
My favorite is that you play more
than you practice. Least favorite
part is that it’s boring to watch. I
don’t like watching baseball.
Do you have big expectations
for this season?
As a team, I expect to go to the
GPAC tournament and finish top

3 in the conference.

and Baggy Pants”.

What do you look forward to
most about this season?
Winning and going to Arizona
for Spring break.

Got any go-to dance moves?
Dougie. Then I’ll go from the
dougie to jerkin’.

What is your most memorable
experience on the field?
It was my freshman year here at
Dordt. Well, I eat a lot…and we
got cookies in between games.
I would take them, and every
time I stole a base, I would pull
a cookie out of my back pocket
and eat it. I like stealing bases
and eating, so it was great.

Do you think you’ll be dancing
on the field at all?
If you come to the games, I will
pull out the dougie and some
jerkin’, maybe even in right field.

Who’s your favorite major
league baseball team?
LA Dodgers
For those of us watching the
Wii dance battle in Kuyper
the other weekend, how often
do you play that game, or was
that the first time?
That was the very first time, I’m
just naturally gifted.

What is your favorite food/
drink combo?
Fried chicken and grape drank.

Anything else
to say to the
Diamond?
Come to the
come support
victory

you would like
readers of the
baseball games,
us. I guarantee

Have you played since?
I haven’t played since and
probably won’t play again.
Are you going to start dance
lessons at Dordt?
Yeah, “Phil’s School of Dance
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Yes! . . . We have a
Lacrosse team
Alex Updike
Staff Writer

It’s about that time
of the year again. No,
not
baseball
season,
not softball season, not
outdoor track, and not
basketball playoffs. It’s
time for the Dordt lacrosse
team to start up its new
season as a Dordt club
sport.
After a record of 3-5
in their previous season,
the Sowers have bigger
expectations
for
the
upcoming slate of games.
“The lacrosse team
looks great this year,”
said
goalie
Jordan
Yntema, “we have high
expectations as we lost
very few players from last
year. We have lots of skill
from our many returning
players and have got some
skilled freshmen.”
The Sower’s roster
this year is indeed ripe
with talented freshmen.

One of them, Andrew
Deelstra, has enjoyed
the camaraderie between
the returning players and
incoming freshmen.
“Most of [the veterans]
are
pretty
friendly,”
Deelstra said, and “most
of them know our names,
which is pretty cool.”
The Sower’s do not
play until March 26 but
are already hard at work
preparing for their first
games. “With the skill
and motivation from our
captains we should be able
to overcome our difficult
schedule,” Jordan said.
With most of their
returning players, and a
plethora of fresh bodies,
the Dordt Sowers should
be well on their way to a
successful season on the
field.

Defender Baseball
kicks off season
with young team,
but new potential
Gail Dirksen
Staff Writer

It is that time of year again:
the smell of spring and the
sound of bats cracking surround Dordt’s campus as the
baseball team prepares to kick
off its much anticipated season.
The Defenders have been
practicing with hard work and
much enthusiasm and they are
more than ready to face the
conference with their wide
spread talent. Twelve fresh
players will be coming in for
Dordt.
“We are very young this year
compared to most years,” said
Head Coach Jeff Schouten.
“We graduated some key players last year.”
However, this year’s team is
not without their strengths.
“We have the potential to
play good defense and manufacture runs,” said Schouten.
“Our top pitcher from last year,
Patrick Sinnema, returns as a

senior and we have been able
to add some quality new arms
too.”
Dordt, however, remains
competitive and has the will to
win.
“With a young team, it is
going to be important for our
guys to scratch and claw for
conference wins, and so far our
competitive attitude has been a
real positive,” said Sinnema.
The team will face a grueling battle to fill out the last five
qualifying spots for the GPAC
tourney against teams such
as Northwestern, Doane, and
Mount Marty.
The Defenders will see their
first spring action this week
against Manhattan College on
the road in Manhattan, Kansas.
They will be testing their mettle against the Central Regions
Champ Crusaders.
The first home game will be
Friday, March 4 against Peru
State at 2 p.m.

Photo by Dave Walters

Despite rough Blades season, coach remains optimistic about next year
Even with that challenge, Elgersma is optimistic for future
seasons due to the potential and
After failing to make Re- growth his team has made durgional play-offs following three ing this past season.
“I’m confident my freshmen
back-to-back years qualifying
will
lead by example next year,”
for Nationals, some hockey
said
Elgersma, mentioning that
hopefuls may call the Blades’
latest season a disappointment. players who had never played
Although he had expected in contact league and didn’t unlast year to be the toughest year derstand how to hit properly or
because of the loss of key ath- take a hit will be able to lead
letes, Coach Bill Elgersma con- by sharing mistakes learned, alfided that this year was much lowing new teammates to catch
more challenging with many on more quickly.
With a positive outlook toinexperienced freshmen.
wards
next season, Elgersma
“For the majority of the
also
addressed
the rumor that
team, all the aspects of competitive, college hockey were the Blades’ credibility is being
new,” said Elgersma. “Even questioned.
“The conference the Blades
the concept of traveling all the
are
a part of, not the team itself,
way to Colorado to play was
has lost credibility,” Elgersma
new.”
said.

Kristin Janssen
Staff Writer

When the commissioner
of the North Central Collegiate Hockey Association
(NCCHA)—the Blades’ conference—stepped down last
year, the conference ultimately
stopped being a conference because there is no overseer.
Although the member teams
are working on the possibility
of moving into another conference, this issue doesn’t really
matter. Without a conference,
the Blades would still have a
very similar schedule but not be
forced to play specific teams.
This freedom allows Dordt’s
hockey program to choose opponents who will strengthen
their own team. The Blades
will hear back from a possible
conference affiliation later this
spring.
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Dordt holds first ever student
composition recital

Photo by Emily McFarland
Danielle Richards
Staff Writer
Dordt student Jonathan
Posthuma showcased many
of his original compositions
Friday afternoon in the B.J.
Haan Auditorum.
Posthuma performed his
own piano and organ pieces
and directed a group of 15
other hand-picked performers.
His final piano performance
included
muting
strings,

throwing a hymnal on the
floor, and tapping strings with
pencils.
The most difficult part of
composing, Posthuma said,
was notating— writing down
what he plays and making
the two match. He began
composing in high school but
became more familiar with
composition in college.
Although
Posthuma’s
performance included parts
for over 10 other instruments,

he admitted the piano was his
primary instrument of choice.
“I understand it the most,”
said Posthuma, “but I like to
try different stuff as well.”
His favorite piece of the
evening
was
“Clustered
Hymn Tunes” as a part of his
“Five Studies for Piano.” The
piece required a hymnbook
to play piano clusters and a
complicated process to notate.
Posthuma says he was
perhaps influenced most by the
composer Igor Stravinsky, and
that he listens to a “composer
of the month.” Other influences
include Posthuma’s family
farm landscape, contemporary
poets, and the B.J. Haan
Auditorium’s architecture.
As
a
Choral
and
Instrumental music Education
major,
Posthuma
wishes
to attend graduate school
for composition. In the
meantime, though, he hopes
to promote his music and enter
composition contests.
“Voices,” a piece for piano
and
mezzo-soprano,
has
recently been chosen to be
performed at the University of
Central Missouri and will be
Posthuma’s first composition
performed away from Dordt.

Prairie Grass Film Challenge Awards

Marilyn Dyck
Staff Writer
The fifth annual Prairie
Grass Film Festival award ceremony saw a lot of “firsts” last
Friday night in the BJ Haan auditorium.
The ceremony, hosted by
Mark Volkers and Mark Verbruggen, featured a new high
school category award, a live
band, and hundreds of balloons
that fell from the ceiling.
There were 25 films that
were submitted this year, and
at the beginning of the awards
they showed a one minute video with clips from all the films
entered.

Photo by Emily McFarland
All the contestants were required to make a comedy film
that included the same line of
dialogue in their scripts, which
was “How many times have we
done this?”
In addition to the “best of
show” and “runner up” awards,
they added a “best of show”
award in a high school category.
The top two films in the high
school category were shown
with A Different Drum productions film winning “best of
show” in the first high school
category.
Next, the top four films in

the college level were shown.
Paper Route Productions took
the runner up prize, though
none of the members were
there to take it.
Paragon Productions took
the Best of Show in the college
level, and the whole group was
there to claim the check and the
coveted “Dordty” award.
This group won once before
and when asked if they had any
advice for future film makers
they all agreed that you have to
have fun with it.
The award ceremony came
to a close with hundreds of balloons falling down from the
ceiling.
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“New York, New York”
Photography students will hit the
streets of NYC for spring break

Photo by Doug Burg
Mehgan Aardsma
Staff Writer

This
spring
break
Doug Burg, who teaches
Photography at Dordt, is
taking eight students up to
New York City for a six day
workshop.
The work shop is also
being facilitated by award
winning photographer René
Clement.
“This is our first time
doing this,” said Burg. “This
past November I had the best
Photography class I’ve had,
and as a reward I wanted to
take them to New York.”
For the workshop, Burg
and his students will be
flying out to New York City
and staying at the Carlton
Arms, a 54 room hotel where
every room and hallway has
been uniquely redecorated by
artists all over the world.
The plan for this workshop
is to have the students
explore and experience the
city, shoot all day, and then
come back to the hotel to edit
and critique all night. On the
last night, the group will be
heading to Clement’s house

for a final critique.
One of the main projects
that Burg has set up for the
workshop is doing some
mission work for Terry
Troia, the director of Project
Hospitality.
Troia helps in taking
care of the homeless as
well as those with HIV
and drug addictions. He
provides services such as
food kitchens, clinics, and
housing.
Here the students will be
taking pictures and filming
videos for promotional,
fundraising, and documentary
uses.
“I’ve wanted to go to
New York since I was a little
kid,” said Zac Edens, one
of the students going on the
workshop. “Hopefully I’ll
bring back some contact
information too.”
In
addition
to
this
workshop, the group is also
planning on visiting one of
the largest camera stores in
the world, a book signing
and gallery opening, China
town, Ground Zero, GreenWood cemetery, and Time
Square. Burg is also hoping
to get them behind the scenes
of Broadway.
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Amusements

Comic Mishaps
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by Meghan Aardsma

Dave De Wit
Columnist

Keep that “Buried” Dollar in
your Pocket

Keys to Fake Success
by Dave De Wit
Today’s lesson: Rubik’s Cube

By: Joe Venhuizen, Staff Writer and Adam McDonald, Editor
time.’ I was totally joking. I had
no idea how right I was. How
did it make you feel, Joe?”Adam
“Considering that even the
viewers were locked in the
coffin for an hour and a half, it
was sometimes hard to enjoy.
In addition to that, there were a
good number of plot holes and
indiscrepancies that were tough
to ignore.”- Joe

“When the description on
the DVD said that ‘Buried’
was the story of a man buried
underground for ninety minutes,
I wondered where the plot
could possibly go. As it turns
out, not very far. In fact, I think
I spent less time wondering if
Paul Conroy would get rescued
and more time wondering if it

would ever cut to any scenes
outside of the coffin he was
in.”- Joe
“True. It was funny because
I said to Eric Homan, ‘Hey Joe
and I rented a movie about a
guy buried underground. That
is the only scene in the movie.
It’s just him in a box the entire

“Agreed. But there are bound
to be a few when you don’t even
leave a box for ninety minutes. I
did enjoy the random snake that
show up out of nowhere and his
plan to get rid of it was to light
it on fire. After all, he is only
in a small wooden box with no
way out; why not set a snake on
fire? This couldn’t possibly end
badly.” – Adam
“All in all, ‘Buried’ left a
lot to be desired. It had some
intense scenes and some real
suspense at times, but the
everlasting cell phone battery,
the lighter that doesn’t burn
up his oxygen, and the out-ofthe-blue rattlesnake made this
movie more of a comedy for
me than a thriller.”- Joe

Easy Way
Step 1: Buy a Rubik’s Cube.
Step 2: Pretend you solved it and show it off in a prominent
place.
Hard Way
Step 1: Get one side completely solved along with the top
rows that are touching that side.
Step 2: Follow the algorithm D L D’ L’ D’ F’ D F until you
have two full layers and a side completed. It’s tricky, but you
can do it!
Step 3: If the bottom layer has an L shape, put the L
pointing in the top left corner and do: F U R U’ R’ F’. If the
bottom layer has a horizontal line on it, do: F R U R’ U’ F’. Do
this until you get a cross on the bottom. Stay with me, you’re
almost done!
Step 4: Take your bottom cross and permute the corners by
doing the algorithm: L U’ R’ U L’ U’ R U U. Continue this until
the desired corners have been properly permuted.
Step 5: Your Rubik’s Cube should be complete!
Step 6: Once you realize that it isn’t even close to being
completed…
Step 7: Peel off the colored stickers and put them back on in
the right place.
Congratulations! You’re now a fake successful Rubik’s
Cube solver!

Out of Context
Luke Schut
Copy Editor

Here at Dordt we respect our professors. We listen
to their lectures and glean from their wisdom.
However, there are instances where when they say
things, it has to be taken out of context.
Jim Schaap: You have the
blessings of the Pope to hand
in your papers late.

Jim Schaap: You mean do you
have to wear a hoop skirt and
all that?

Jim Schaap: Put him in the
front of the battle line and
someone will kill him off.

Matt Drissel: You are
welcome to remove your
clothing.

Jim Schaap: Unless some of
you are closet carnies...

